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to be pald :l. t=u ﬁh‘nﬁul ol %‘ A qw-:.
| MELANGE.,
A Chi sibyl prophesies the des-

truction of thut fared eity by atorna-
do.

All (carpenters’) work and no play—
il-:rl:lt dramatic authorship of the per-
T'akin

v
neyer nlh:
“spoon.”’
It would ruin Englund if she hired
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esently, and the gentleman entered. | been more qqmge% Sill, almost de-| She knew and asked to know nothing
Y"\\'hul-im q;:li 1" | epairing, bt yeét refusing to ' dedpdir, ' save that he was there, loving her, hap-

she exclul at ‘Iﬂ. of ace | thev persisted. A servant brought the  py with her, holding her close to his

and heavy eyes. *““I'here’s no one here coffes; | gned . f the set | bear:, warming her chill hauds, pouring
| bat me, " she added, seeing him glaoce | leeth and poure t Into Ler | cut his love amd joy in words that were
about the room. Do tell me at once | mouth. It was like poitFldg it on mar- | almoest ineoherent, yet noue the less
what is the matter.”” ~ ble. There was po sign of swallowing. ' sweet to hear.,

“Don’t bz alarmed. It i3 nothlug | Presently the doctor came, | 'The door opened sofily, and Martha
new,” hesaid, mking the reatshe drew .‘Iﬂm'be sur that life is extinet,” | ap on the threshold, and stood
to his side for Him. : : he y . With _professicpal caution. | there fixed. Had Mr., Freeman goue

Miss Pureell was as fond of this young mcalibuiﬂﬁzchalwl; however. 1!erazy with grief? Her startled eyes
mnu 28 if he hafl “been her son, and . the | shallxey : ic. Batory. If that | opened wider. It was not a cold and

awnkened does not arense her, there is nothingelse | lifeless face that rested against his bo-

WHOLE NO. 59.

T

no sign of understanding two evenin
, and now he speaks quite like the
lord of the mauor, don't you think so,
Fanpey*"”
The lnpdos making no dissent,
mautter might be considered settled.
Mr. Freeman, jndeed, felt like the lord
of the manor, and had a mind 1o eecupy
that position as soon as possible. He
proposed to have matters quite hisown
way. It wasnow August. He would be
married in October, not a day later. He
would have full charge of that frail

whole sitention Is eugrosseed. There
is the hesitating deposit, the, satisinciory;
return, the braver secopd risk, the greéat-
er eyccess, and then, step by step, mow
% great galn, pow a trivial loss, ungil,
borne on o conquest or to ruin by the
torrent of excitement, the victiim plun-
ges hearr, life aud soul into the play. It
way be s man who takes his seat at gnee,
It may be a lady, timid, standing bahind
the players, and hiddenly haoding her
sovereigns to u friend at the table, undl,
fixed by the alternatious of loss and

/of our great cities in. ths Usnited States,
Pu_nhllngh Mitle kvewn. But
u every Kar --4:' -ltic-;-l{un.aiul

‘jhrou ut ,-be'the place where
EWM oneof rgeur-ﬂ‘h | redort,
a.doer qpens from the grand s alintoa
gambllng “‘hell.” Of colirse there sre
m ymtwﬂ-ho regist the tem

to play. There are others to w

g.: casual pastigne.

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES.

The -Rev. A. M¢Nab, an Episcopal
cle{rﬂmn of Rominville, Canadu, com-
mi suicide by drowning himssly on
the 11th. He was on his way 10 En-
rope.

A party of thirteen picnickers were
ruck by lightning at Deaid Hill Puck,
timore on Wednesday afternoon,
several ladies befng badly burned bur
none fatally.

Through my sepsc< glralin
Hame f‘gi.-r{umi 10 .,
Born of this low dower
Wraps me b its spell,
As L lowly bending, |
Cateh its Treath peceading
With & subtle power
Thaut [ love so well.

the

it
Bu‘w.drer thousands

passion assimes & fierce mastery that
no resolutiohs resist. And yét h? spite

it neat—The girl of the period
ws hier spirit o be stirred by a
elors vauuting,
ord ng
1o haneful popples
their wanton gate;

sight of his troubled face - ned in

Meek il unoblrusive,
OF its sweet diffusive,
Modestly it copios
Virtue's quict ways.

Al it makes me think of—
What® 1 feel alink of [
some Hght chai that's bewitching
Vaguely at my thought—
Vivlets perfomiog.
Or wild apples bloaming,
Girapevine wlors witchiog,
Mvl—I searce koow \»\'gul'.

aohier hamdiuls of i,

swell it, wear it love it
It will take disevectiy
Tenderest e s

L
A s Joveliness!

THE LIFE OF LOVE,

BY ROBEET WEEK=,

1. Under the Sky.

AERTHI R,

“FParhnps ‘twere best ol all for you,
That 1 should make yvou still purine **
ur, did you know, & yesr mfo.
When your sweet vaice said this to me,
What God boadd planued our lives to he?
How all is changed, sinee then, for us!
For thon, beside you, band In hand,
1 stood and thonght; Lo, I attain
The summit of my Hife's demand;
And so, made glad and glorvious,
What mere i= there for ma to gaio®
But God looks down npon yon there,
And all at ovce [ saw you chnuge—
Become more fuur who were so fair,
Attain a heizht that mule you strange;
And suddonly & greator range
OF fMaller L was opeaesd wide,
To which yonr soul, not mine, wis grown;
And then I missed you from my =lde,
And shuddered to be all nlone.

Anil yet was giad; for when I knew,
. Life’s hinlrances at ance Inkl by,
Yon gained indeed the good sud frue,

How could I'but be glnd for you?

You wilked among your peers.—But 1
Was not vour peer; and there the puin
Henched st and stubbed me o&m'unm.
Anid us T reeled, and strength way hess,
Through anguish of unworthiness,

They caught e Blinded with my tears—
The clingiog oréw of doubts and fenrs,
And wrestlad with we for my love.

But as 1 wrestled there and strove,

Was it n deeam¥—or did I besr,
Breaking the silence of the night,
(That swiul silenge, when the fght,
Brenthlesd before the fuul steife,
Censed for n moment long ae1ile,)

Was it u dveam, or didd | hear,

Speaking awirtly low and clear,
Juse as of olid, & volee 1 koew? —
"Foryon are mineg!"  AF ounce there
A congueror’s streugth within my son

Andd, owresiling down gach doube p.l;l {ear
I stoal erver, elute, bursithroogh ¥

The mist= that hung abont my sight,

Andl, stretabing forward In l?lt- light,
Beheld mv lifv, its course nud goal.

O lote—my love! still mine, Isny,
Thongh gloviously far awny;
Mive o be won wnd elaims] soma day,
Though life oo looger sees us stand,
A# once, Wgoethier ﬁ.m-l b
Yot we are fore,
For 1o! my | ;
And gains
And answer
Neurer waeare »r 2

For, strengthensd by vour love, and His

Thotgh whom my He i what Itis,
1 journey to the helght I see.
Hu far Tm’ high* Unt Lahalk rise.
So liaed? No other =atisifia;

oL e rest tiere And =0, meautime,

Bejoleing in the fay—off goul,
I muke the vearnitie of iy sonl

The Labor of my Life, and elimb,

EFILOGLE,

AD MUSAMN.

Tew

Look at me, sdear, from wbere thon who
knows®
Loak nt me, Hiting cutpty arnis ou high,
Aud mocked at by the wowaitlng wind, that
Dlusws .
ft« searnful hranth vpon mo, amd goes by
With o Jow Inugh at b who wiaits <o long;
And still waits hoping, though mn awiul throug
§ 1= gathering round
Wwodismay
lay,
i ver fouml
gt rightly. oF else

art,

For wani of thee, |
Long soughi!
I
Hud fownid thee long ago—there i< the pain!
Aud yet I love thue, s, tough search Ine vain,
Lt sie still seek thee, and <t seeking die!

The Demon of the Yorkes.

BY MIss CAMILLA WILLIAN.

CHAPTER VI

1SS PURCELL was an early

viser, wid perhaps the ouly

fanlt she fomsd  with  her

youug friend was that in this
they did not agree.  Edith had got into
the habit of late sleeping from that time
when her nights had been troubled and
waketul, and when often she had fullen
asleep only At daylight.

“You must really try to make a
change, my dear.” her aunt \\'u'lllll Sy .
“&pe e, nn old woman, having my
brenkfast always before, or by, eight
o'clock, and you dawdling over your
coffee at ten.  One wonld think that I
was the one 1o need most sleep.”

“Rup recollect, anntie; you take a nap
after luncheon, aud 1 do not,*” Edith
would say, in no wise disconcerted [by
thia gentle blame. ““And then, you
know, 1 am slowly reforming. Did [
not rise an hour enrlier this morning?’

But thongh Miss Yorke ]’Jt‘ullli-‘l.:ll.uud
often laughingly aceused herseif, still
the old lady breakfasted aloue, grumb-
ling genily io herself, bnt on no acconnt
sllowing her darling to be disturbed,

“Lot her have her nap out,”™ she
would =ay. “It isn't well to wake a
person.”

Bat on this morning after their first
reception Miss Pureell was really an-
noved and impatient.  Ladies always
like to talk over their company; and on
this occazion there were several things
which the elder laly desived to speak of
to her young fviend. The proper tlme
for snch gossip, as every Indy knows, is
in tlie evening after the company have
gone, in that precions hour when the
entertainers are yer too much excited to
sleep, and when theimpressions of th‘e
evening are fresh in the mind, Edith’s
weariness hud postponed this hour, and
now her lazines: was spoiling the morn-
ing chat,

I wont have wmy breakfast just yet,”
Mizz Pureell said, o the servant. *'I
will walt U1l il pust eight.  Perhaps
Mizs Yorke will vome down. Is she
not stirring yet?  Well, don’t disturb
her. Mr. Avlier has had his breakfase,
I suppose.© ‘That man gets up. at three
a'elock, I dobelieye.™

Mra. Merton and the Parkhursts had
gone, but Mr. Aylier I_mé |ll'i.']l. ill\'i_ll‘l] to

rolong his stay. 1ialf past eight o’clock

s guped went, and no Rdith appearved.

Lozy girl!" Miss Pureell sakd, and or-
dered her brenkfst and a new novel,

When Miss Pureell got hold of a new
novel she lost all conut of time,  Fhis
baok was one after her own heart, a ense
of troubles and aflictions in bigh life,
amid in thoso fletitions miseries she soon
torgot her lonely breakfust, helated gos-
sipand lazy Edith, A servant pecped
noizelessly in ot the door, advanced, and

and 1 will deal with them.

Fwho flirt, and angle, and mekea parade

- Miss Chase, since she suits you so “wetl.-

her eart all & mother's tender sollel-
iude. She leaned over the arm of “her
cligir, and held his hand wiile sbe
peated her anxions st = . -

* Do gell me ac once I’

“Miss Purcell, does Edith Yeorke take
laudanum #* he asked, am; looki
at her with & séarchiog, vuing :

She stared at him a momént in ntter
asgonizhment, then angrily flung his
hiand aside, sitting back very m
:lcr chair, and looking straight b
i oy Sy ;

“I thauk you to hand me my book,"
she said, with imperious sharpness. “I
wias at n very 1nt£reﬁtl;;‘rrﬂ, and do
not wish to interrapted, s f=all you
have to say. [ wonld advize you to
back w yonr boarding-house, or to the
botel, or anywhere vou like. I am eén-

1t was his turn now to bend and take
her hand, which, however, she snatched
away from him, and to speak with affec-
tionate appeal.’ v

“How am lwlmmir!" he sla‘i:l, “Yoa
do not answer me. want plain ves or
no. Think how 1 must have ‘siffeted
when I heard it! 1 could never have
lhuthtsuch a thing if | had not been
told.”

She blazed out at that:

“You suffered ‘]gnﬁ sgm| th - plander
her so to vou, and you dare to come and

tell me of it? she eried. *“Youlet any
one talk to you about hﬁer, and you do
not tell. &
friend ‘ﬂm#ﬁ“ #wﬁh‘ﬁgm
you. Tell me who the slanderersare,
You may
0 your way.”
“It is a slander, then? It Is a lie?
e uhln boaoin 'lhhﬁl:;ring
face Hushing,
;rids the joyiul, tsamulons threbs of his
N8Nty v olim iy Lim G il n wVe
The old lady leaned back fa achair
andd athim with an expression.af {
angry scorn, through waich beokea
of tenderness and pity.
“And so you-believed thls, Arehitmld
Freeman, of the woman whom you
love? O, 1 know that you love hew [k
don't need to be wid. I know, too,
where you got this precions story. You
cannot appreciate the loftiest aud purest
creature that ever stepped on the earth ;
you understand and believein only such
women as Miss lsabel Chase, women

of their fondness for & man,

him by his pity and contempt rather
than by his love and reverence, @Give
up all thought of my Edith, and take

Giveup my beauty, 1 say."

T will' mot give her up!” he exelaim-
ed, so full of joyful excitement with

ready his own.

thing might be of any one t

»

¢ well known that the love of eplum

thiat as ehildren they
Edith was the only - doagh
Lionse,
than the men? It is T
that she has eseaped, thaw iv'w

heen had she fallen a vietim,"

“Kdith bhas not escaped the taste,™

1
s endured. and how she has rezisted.
She ls a heroine,
vou, =ir.”

joyful excitement, and was stamlip
tore: hik. compruion ; bat’ as' sheé 11N
her tearful eyes, and spoke with Such

to listen.

her hewd in.

anxious about Miss Edith.
|
onnd, or make Her b, *Shefs always
wwake by this time in the day.
near twelve,”’
Both Miss Purcell and Mr, Freeman
sturted up and went wwards the door,
their faces full of alarm.
Thomas says that her gas was burning,
when he weut out onto the Jawn befl
daylight,”
three hurried up stairs.
Misz Purcell made ne reply, but
caught the knob of Edith’s door in her
hand, and shpok itn:]loleml‘? {1 1
“Edith, ~my - dafling,: waka! answer
me!’”  she called ont. There was nota
sonnd in answer. *‘Let Thomas go up
on the balcony and enter by the win-
dow,” the old lady commanded, excit-
edly., *“*Hurry! Tell bin to break the
window if he can’t open it, and come anid
open the door instantly. Archibald
Freeman, stapd by me, and shield me
one moment, 1 am an old woman, and
it might kill me. You are young and
strong. O my God! mf’ God !

1Ie had swod a-little back, leaning
aguinst : the us i ry
“g(:;kuess, as gx"ﬂ mnl&'isﬂalc%vo,( eli-
cate shirinking. Even in the terror of
that awful possibillty, he could not too
holdly spproach,the sanginary of his
lady's chamber. But at Miss ':(:rcc-ll,‘.-;
suninons he “started” Torwar® 9iid todk’
his place before her, ready to breakin
if the door showid not be speedily open-
ed. Miss Purcell stood white and wremb-
ling. heér hands clasped, muttering
prayers beneath hey breath.
There came & sound from within her
chamber. 7Thomas entered, from. the
balcony through the open window, and.
without daring to look towardsthe bed,
had roshed toonen the door.
There lay Edith Yorke on the bed,
her =inall feet crosscéy, her hands at her
side, her face slightly turned towards
the door, and all her rich dark hair
wrapped about her neck and bosom,
framing that murble whiteness and
colduess, the closed lids, the pale, still
mouth, the whole deathlike pallor of her
beautiful face.
That Miss Purcell fell forward on'the
threshold ar that s=ight, no one took
pote, There was room {u their minds
for but one thought; Edith Yorke was
dead !
Only Marth failed wnot. After the
first moment. of helpless and uncon-
trollable agony, she was ready to do all
that could be done, Archibald Free-
man had canght the lifeless form In his
arins, and wiks caressi NPENnawer-
ing race with his kﬂtﬁ(:tg, |'xhl" t him
back. She sent one for a doctor, gn-
other she desputehed to the kitchen to
prepare instautly a cup of the strongest
voffee that conid be mude, athird she
sot to take care of Miss Pareell, and a
tourth she pluced outside the door to be
reudy to go for unything that might be
wanted, The others she turned

Her door is

‘M desolation must ¢ome upon them, if

she wrote sent & digpateh to the city

‘for hiér mﬁ?gul mwidviser. She could not

kee

M?nﬁ.ievery one in his place, having
n

to fly in ol

of tears, and cried out:

or
lx;rs of terfible suspense!

not 1¢
day
and whenthe moon rose that summer

aver” Yorke

sald.” “‘She s dena !

1

breeze
was ill still and wan, more like a dead
da;

the sastern windows, and poure
silvery-silent flood over the whole south-
ern front

Pureell, exhausted,
wtroye to sle¢p, or at least to rest, but
started up every moment to weep and be-
wifl- he
‘ghostly 11
and Jane sat tha night turough
the Tibrary
where Edith
turned off, and there slowly and tire-
lessly in that pale light paced Archibald
F
this relief that it seemed Edith ‘was' wls| fato the parlor, and each time hie turned
“RBut, after all, dear|he saw the long awinl
Misz Pureell, think how likely such'a |dr
silent form of her whom he would have
Awithout much blame being pated. ~ It fgiven his :
awmd, kneeling by
wis hereditary with the Yorkes, and |dead hand that should have beeu his
longed for [t |t

ter of the | chillec 2
How should she eseape more | aloud, and, starting up. went back to his

ore awonder | solitar
\ have | easier {dmu
heard her say that she loved him, if
when he claimed her he had heard her
Mizs Pureell suid, In a low tone. “Come | give ber cogsent to his elaim.,
were and ler me tell yon what “thav “girl | eould have felt that she was his 1o have
t 4n some other world if not here, that
She fs stronger than | when be should 1
earth, still some 1
Archibald Freeman had risen in his | steuctible, held her to him,

sent
alone and by asserted right his watch
wolemn earnestness, he resumed his seat | over hercoldslnnbers, still there scem-
ed ever a power at hand to take her away
As they sat there, there was a faint | from him utterly.
tap at the door, and the housekeeper put | he did not helieve that he had any claim
oun her,
] heg-pardon,” she safd: “but I sam fstay one instant the flight of hersweet
soul, and draw her to look back thut she
ocked on the inside, and I canlt hear a|might know him with her new sight,
and never lose the kuowledge of him
It is | henceforth.

ed ont, in the bitterness of his heart, an
incoherer
a praying

Martha continued, as thedable in his dealings with men, and ac-

‘garding individuals. Then it is that we

ta be done.™ | som. i

Following the doctor into the reom “My little Edith £ eried out the wo-
eame Miss Purcell, as white as Edith | man, rushing with hysterical joy to em-
herself, but with a faceshowing thatshe | brace her darling.

Wi regai . I, agd would | It has often been said that joy does not
bear wha 1= t ghane- | Kill, and 1 this ease we need spprebend
Mg towards the bed, she crossed the | uo fatal consequences.

reom and put out the gas, then hid the | “Miss Purcell,” said Martha awaken-
e€lltale flask and a5 that remained on | ing the old lady, who had just at day-
the table just where Edith bad left them. | light fallen into a feverish sleep, *I can
not helieve that Miss Edith is dead. You
know people often lie in atrance a long
time,"”

Miss Puarcell started np with a cry,
looked into the face of the speaker, and
rgarl there the tremulous delight which
enukl not be concealed. She needed ne
more telling.

*‘I never believed rhat she was demd,”’
the old lady said, hour after. And so
the__v all said. To them, as to all so
stricken, the suddenness of the blow had
come with stunning force, so thar their
affiiction had seemedd a dream. Happily
for them, it was but a dream changed to
& terrible reality.

The happy day dawned, and Edith
Yorke smiled back to the sunshine that
came in at her chamber windows, and
threw its wreath of golden fecks owver
her pillow and her hair.

“Mr. Freeman, I think it is time that
you ghould leave the room,” Miss Pur-
vell said. at this juncture.

“I shall do nothing of the sort,” he re-
plied, with perfect decision.

“Then 1 shall go my=elf,'” said the old
lady, severely.

.‘l’oppmu.ion being mude o this, she
went down staies with great dignity,
trying to make herself believe that she
was very angry, and that the proceed-
ings of the voung people were Lighly
improper; bur at the bottom of her
heart she was happiest woman iu the
land. So glad was she, then wheu she
saw Mr, Jordan standing in the hall, al-
though she did not quite approve of ad-
mitting him at the house as a familiar
visitor, and although slie considered his
admiration for Edith highly presampta-
ous, she now advanced smilingly to
meer him and even offered him her
hand.

“This is a joyful day for us sll!”’ she
suid. “Come in snd let me tell you
about it. I know how proveking itis to
have 1o depend on hearsay in such mat-
ters; andof course there will be a thou-
sand marvelous stovies going."

She told him volubly all there was to
tell, and added her own comments.
Finally she gpoke of himself in her kind
but deelisive way :

“Now, Mr, Jordan, I want to speak to
yvou s afrlend would, and 1 hope that
ﬁ:n will uike my remarks as they should

raken. Miss Edith Yorke is going 1o

marry My, Freeman, and itis a very suit-
able match in every respect. The days
of chivalry are past, and it is not con-
sidered desirable now that a lady should
have* beside her husband, a despairing
lover in her train. I hope that in the
future, vou will bear this in wind, and
not attract any unpleasant attention by
vour devotion to her. We will be very
happy to continue your sequaintance v
that condition: otherwise it would be
impossible.””
**[ do not mean to trespass,”” the young
muan said, guietly, not in the least an-
gry. “*Thethought that she was dead
su siddenly amd in 50 unacconntable a
manuer was guite enough 1o excuse an
unnsual bebavior in me.™’

“Certamly ! the old lady said, imme-
diately, impressed by his digoity,  *l
am trulyagratetul for your =olicitude,
and shall teil Edith that you have been
1o inguire for her.””

As the young man went out of the
hounse that day nis dream of love floated
away from him as some morning mist
1= from the lnndseape, aml rises sky-
warid, hunging there distant and glori-
fied, while the land beneath looks out
unblurred by its confusing presence. At
lengdh e looked his real Tite in the face.
It was two duys from the time of his
entering the house for a morning call
before Mr., Archibald Freeman caume out
from the dours of his lady’s home, sl
wilked down the avenue towards the
town. But even then he lingered on the
rodad, and turnedagain and again to look
Luck awd wave s aand wwards the
group he had lefv on the veranda.

A lounge had been brought out into
the fresh morning alr, auwd on that re-
clined the beautitul invalid, surroonded
andd ministered to by an adoring com-
pany of servitors. Mr. Aylier, with the
morning paper in hiz hand, sat in a chair
behind ner, pretending to  read, bat
glancing between every line al that
pale, sunling fuce he loved so dearly,
wiatching lier eyery motion to see It he
might perchince render some slight ser-
vice, starting forward every time she
spoke. listening and looking with thav
uneasy smile which tollows such anxiety
as he nnd suflered.  Miss Purcell sat at
Edith’s head, muking believe to fan her,
and entertaining the others with various
sharp remarks which were intended to
prove that she wasn't such a toolas to be
carried away by happiness as they were,
aud had not been in the least anxions,
having known pertestly well how every
thing would end. Martha, radiant and
restless, made every excuse to stey hy
her youpg mistress who humoredl her by
muking her constantly seaviceable doing
nothing. Never was an invalid who
uneeded so much waiting on, and found
s0 many trifling acts of service to gratily
those who, she kuew, could in no other
way be so bappy as in serying hev. Miss
Boardman, temporarily dispensed with,
Lad been sent for again, AMiss Purcell
perceiving that the lovers were hikely o
be poor enough cempuny tor her, una
wanting somebody o scold ut, The
colppauion now sat just beliind her em-
ployer, aud smiled, thut being all rhar
wiis required of hier, or that she lelt able
todo. Now and then some scrvaul put
i head out to look at the mistress.

But all took cire that while they hov-
ered about the object of their joyrul
love and selicitude, they came not be-
tween her steady, shining eyes and that
gentlemun who walked down the ave-
nue. She watched him, smiling, till he
dizappeared through the gate, then drew
u dewp hreath,

“1 think there never was o ull the
world 20 beantiful a morping, auntie,”
she said.

“1 dure say not, my dear,” said that
lady, dryly. *1 am preparved [or any
degree of enthusiasm on your part.”

Edith lnughed and blushed.

“On the contrary, 1 am as cool 4s you,
auntie,” she said: “and twice 45 reasol-
qole us Mr. Aylier,” with au affection-
ate glanee hackward towards thyt gen-
tleman ; “and en Hmes as reasonable us
Martha, Please, Martha, go and get me

their lives must bé turned to sshesmnat
{east let them, if they might, shield their
darling from evil wo

“Jane,” Miss Purcell zaid, to the ser-

vant s the d - nd tell thewmn all
= R
ase,”’

Can “attaek of
heart-disease,
“Then, still withouv locking at Edith,

still. She went about the house

every put in order, yet ever ready
fience to any order from the

sick s % "2
m“lge‘ﬁnﬁ r‘ﬁ’els:-:el ady ofé étying!™
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L : 5 nﬁl&on; ﬁ:lwfo?m that
1 nog. b‘ﬁotyour ection for her by
dolng your duty.” =~
But the

Ty Mr.
Aylier, Mi#nmgmou

“Why could not God have taken you
anil spared heér?”
rs Who has
through many years of life and
rned what those hours are? The
ore daway, and evening fell againg
and flung its melancholy radiance
g ouse, it shone upon a
made desolalé utterly.
¢ is no hope!" the doctor had
moon was at Its mnll that night,
bright that scarcely a star was
» Bot & cloud flecked the sky, nota
stirred leaf of vine or tree, It

~than a living night, The light
ned 83 the night wore away, !t‘luu
ua

of house and lawn. Long
ms poluted to the room where Miss
falnt, wretched,

shut rthat
where she
5 but in

" ha

ﬂ#o rhe robm
olniug the long parlor
forke lay, the gas was

resplan o A8, he 'walkéd be vould see

tahle, white-
raped, flower-scattered, and on it that

nee be went in
er, kizsed the little

The wouch

ry heart. He groaned

s w . life.
N ey

: wonld have been
hit, If once he had

Then ha

his lust on her on
kiuvisible, but inde-
But now,
b he cluimed ber, though he had
‘rl"l'l ‘others away, and malntained

hou

Say what he might,

No promise to him was there to

Unseen, as be funcied, by everybody,
he flunl RIMEEIr on ks knées and groan-

rvayergor help, He was not
an; and in héalth and pros-
perity he had felt that if he was honor-

knowledged in a vague way that there
was au overuling Being to whom all
edrthily rulers are responsible, that was
religion enough, But in that hour of
agony wheil humdsi cofivage falls, when
we go down with sowe loved one to the
narrow gate and feel it shat in our faces
when they have passed through, then
the soul feels that the hand ontstretched
to smite may be also outstretched to
beal, and that God does not dwell afar,
directing the fate of worlds but disre-

remember with anguish, yet with un-
spenkable comfort, that not a sparrow

fallz to they wd but our Heavenly
Father ktm )

We have said that Archibald Freeman
fancied himself unseen; but he mistook.
A psir of soft and dreamy eyes dwelt on
his kneeling form, marked how he hent
motionless with his face buried in his
hands. Then, since he did not stir, that
raze, only half aware, sought other ob-

ects, the dimly-seen pictured faces on
the walls, leaning with faces still, bur

salive aud startied, the deep aud
rich-hued draperies showing color only
at the edges, all the velvety shadows
black as night, the broad white flood of
mhonl!ghr.;ﬂm‘l;{rnn firm agd gleamin
on the carpet a8 if another carpet had
been thrown there, silver-wrought, low-
ered with stirless shadows of lacaz eonr-
tains, and vine-branehes, and out-thrust
limbs of trees that stood outside the win-
dows. Following the lead of these,
that soft, wondering glance strayed to-
wards the garden where one walked
slowly to and fro; not a privileged
mourner who could come within and
look on the daughter of the house lying
their In state, and tonch her hand, but
otie who must wear ouf his grief atn
dlstance, Since night fell, Baxter Jor-
dan had kept his watch outside the walls
w elg hijs jdo), s untiringly s her
privileged lover kept his vigil at her
side, as unconscious, too, what eyes
dwelt on him as he paccd np and down
the terrace puth,

Preseptly that dreamy gaze left him
and came uearer to ltself, was aware of
white clinglng draperies, ol a scentof
floywers, beFAn to question what all these
strange, visfonary sights might mean,
what meapt that man yonder who kuclt
and wept while he prayed? and that
‘other who walked toand {ro ont in the
solitary moonlight? what meaut the
‘moonlight and tlowers in that room?¥
tiually, what meant that hard, st bed

E

on which che Iny ¥

that Jarge pedl rose that is just ready to

flower of his, and watch lest dunger
should vome near it again, He did not
kunow yet how nor why she had taken
that pearly fatal dranght, and was not
secure of the future unless Edith should
he constantly under his care. When she
shonld be a little stronger, able to talk,
and when he could have her alone with
Lim, away from the busy friends who
were always hovering about her, he
would have the whole matter settled.
Returniog to the house again, he glanced
over the place as he went up the walk,
and planutd what improvements should
be made.

“A new stone wall around the whole
place,” he thought. *-And the garden-
er’s house must be rebuilt. 1 will have
the greenhouses restored, and & grapery
run along the west wall. This gateway
is too fine to change. It was imported,
and we conld getnothing so handsome
in this country, With a little money
and time, it may be made the finest place
in the States. It has a stately, homelike
look.™

I'hat word **bomelike’™ conjured up a
menial picture that he paused to contem-
plate ; Edith beautiful, matronly, sweet
and dignified presiding over their homne,
and Edith’s children playiog on the
Jawn, making the lofty rooms of the
house echo with their childish voices and
taughter. Heconld almost hear them
unow, and feel the touch of their little
velvety hands.

Edith listened smilingly as he poured
out his plans to her the first time they
were aloue, talking so impetuously that
it was impossible tointerrupt him even
if she had wished.

“It is all very charming,” she laugh-
ed, when at length he paused to read her
approval of his wishes in that blushing
fuce. **Butyou have omitted one point.
We are not enguged. Yon have uever,
to my kunowledge, offered yourself to
me."”

We are not prepared to say how the
gentleman repaired the owission; but
that it was repaired we must belleve,
since the accusation was uot made again,
and since Miss Yorke's engageuicul was
immedintely aunounced to Lhe world, |
How wite weddings are, that is, every-
body’s wedding but one’s ewn. Noth-|
ing new can be said aboul thom, noth-
ing new can be doue wboul them. O
course our “happy vouple” were mar-
ried with celar. The reader cannot
doubt rhat Miss Puarcell, even if others
were indifferent, would ransack Christ-
endom for the most exquisite toller, and
the most superb firting-out of an_enter-
tuinment that could be proeured for the
wedding of ber darling. Shall we tell
how dinmonds blazed and silks and sat-
ins rustled, how costdy anid beautitul
were the laces, how brilliant the lights,
how magnificent the supper? Doesn’t
oue get u ligtle fired of hedring about
that sort of thing, sud reading stale in-
veuntories of splendors all too common?
To me rhere wias nothing else inthe
whole =0 beaatiful as the bloom on
Edith Yorke's cheek, and the light in
Ler bridegroom’s eyes. We may see any
day splendid roilers, superb rooms,
handsome men and women ; but not of-
ten do we see u couple marrylng for
true love, und nothing else, happy n a
perfect mutinl confidence, trembling
with rvapture, yer entering no fool’s
paradise, The sight is refreshing. We
may be sure that this man who stands
beside Edith amd repeats with fervent
voice the beantiful words with which
the Eunglish chureh serviee binds the
married couple, however he may have
adlmired, or been momentarily attracted
by othier women, hus never breathed
word ot love to them, or offered toany
other the hund which now clasps hers
in puriyy and faithy and we know that
Edith could never have contemplated
standing as « bride by the zide of any
man save Lthis one who aloue has woved
her heart, That band of hers which
now she gives away no man ean prute
abour. It Luas not heen syuneezed and
Kissed by any stray gatlant who choose
to amuse hiimself with her, it has wayed
no signil to triflers, it has coverel no
blushes of shame. Again et us say
that the sight of this unigue couple is
vefreshiing to those disgusted with the
vice of men ad the utter cheapness of
HM=L Woinen.

Now indeed was there a grandeur
about the Yorke nawe which the people
of Yorkevitle could nnderstand. Wealth
with all its train are tangible things to
bow tu, ure superiorities 1o be acknowl-
edged. ‘They can be seen, weighed ay,
antl shared! The popular mind is like
that literal lover in Longfellow’s Hy-
perion who to his buly’s lofiy tulk re-
spouded **damu your attributes ! Who
i= guing to pull off his hat to mere dig-
pity of mind? Who is going to stand
out of a man’s or womnn’s way unless
the man or woman has carriage wheels
to run over ope il horses’ hoofs to
trample oncdown? No Yorkeville peo-
ple, you may be sure, But uow, they
powed aud serapead, and smirked and
complimented, aud stood with thelr hats
in thelr hands, in blissful forgeifulness
that they had ever givea insalt where
now they tendered homage,

But little cured our huppy Edith or her
happy husbaud for the spiiles or frowns
of those thme.servers, All they want Is
theirs, and they have nothing to fear, not
even at home ; for the demon that tor so
miny gencrations has been the curse ot
the Yorkes is at last vanguished, con-
quered by the irresistible power of love!
THE END.

GAMBLING AT GERTAN SPPas,

BY X. 5. LODGIL.

ﬁ:r =eat with the rest. Once yielded to,
this overmmeriuf passion for chance—
will the psychologistz please tell us

ality.

1t iz not of this phenomenon, so often
described, so baltingly explained, that I
begun to write. The thing as it is ex-
Ists. Analyze it whomay! It is rather
of u phase in the history of German Spa

mbjing that occurred four years ago,
that I have a word to say.

There came there, when the chief of
the three brothers was in Paris, and the
reins of govermment were in the hands
of his younger brothgr, a company, of
adventurers from Belgium, with a cap-
ital of three hundred thousand frangs,
and an infallible systemn for playin
rouge et moir. ‘They boldly ¢Iu..llet!q‘ea
the bank of Lenoir, and sat down before
his croupiers and defied them. They
called themselves in their pride the Con-
trehangue di Noirburg, They had  their
croupiers and punters, eyen as Lenoir
had his; they had their rowlecus of na-
poleons; they had their contrebanguist
seal: and they began to play.

Of course the great contestants over-
shadowed all smaller players. Rumors
of the Belgian money and skill that were
to break down the great house of Lenoir
drew crowds of the curious to the sps-
cious apartment. All minor punters
and gamblers ceased their peddling play,
and looked on in silence. The cantre-
bant]:;lﬁts seated themselves opposite to
the Lenoirists. It was to be the great
battle between chance and money on
one side, and chance and money on the
other side. Roaleaus of gold were
heaped upon the tables; packages of
bank notes were piled by themselves;
the gentlemen’on bhoth sides pasded-po-
lite salutations across the green cloth,
and the game commenced, war far war,
till one or the 'othér should be dtterly
vanquished,

It happened, as we have said, that the
genior Lenoir was then in Parfs. The
younger brother, though he showed no
sigus of quailing, and met the foe man-
fully, became nevertheless uneasy. He
bl not been used toso high play. Luek
waus agaiast him.  The stakes were con-
tinually increased by the Coutrebangue,
audl he telegraphed his brother for fu-
siructions,

What the head of the great gambling
honse replied, we oulookers of course
did not know. But there was no end of
talk nbout kegs of bullion and portfolios
of bank notes, which the senlor was
sending daily from Paris to the Spa as
reinforcements for his brother to con-
tinne the campalgn without showing the
white feather. But the losses of the
bank were fearful. The tactics of the
Contrebaunguists were irresistable. They
marched on terrible as a Macedonian
phalanx. Tuesday the bank lost twenty-
eight thousand florins, Wednesday,
thirty-six thousand, and Thursday forty-
one thousand. There were, of course,
temporary recoveries. Young Lenoir
would sometimes win 0 many times
that grave old men wounld shake their
heads and say that the luck had turned.
But the close of each day toli another
story. The balance of losses and gaius
was  aninterruptedly  inereasing  in
amount ageinst the bank, Despatches
in eypher were continually arriving
from Paris. Kegs of specie, bearing on
their heads the enigmatical seal of the
bauk of France, kept on arviving Well
known packages, half covered with red
sealing-wax, were frequently delivered
by express messengers at the door.

At lust came Friday—*black Friday"
fmmg Lenoir called it—when the bank
ost sixty-eight thousand florins. The
onlaokers sald it was a Waterloo defeat
for the old hense.  As roulean after ron-
lean was being swept from the table by
the Belgians, however, the senlor broth-
er suddenly arrived. It was like Napo-
lcon L. joining the grand army. Not
that it changed the luck. ‘The daily
combais continuied on Saturday, and on
the afternoon and evening, as I3 cus-
tomary, of Sunday, but still, though the
emperor was with the eagles, he did not
bring success, The Contrebanguists
still went on victorious, Like Poly-
phemus, howeyer, who took only one of
liis prisoners ont of the eave at a time,
and ate them off at leisure, 5o these Bel-
glun gamblers contented themselves
with winning so much before dinner
and so mueh before supper, say twenty
thonsaud floring for each meal, and then
going to their pleasures,

On Monday, when they had won their
allotted sum atevening, and were about
to leave the tables they had swept so
often, one of the leaders, flushed with
suceess and love of gaold, said :
*“Not vet! Let us win ten

florins more!"

So they stopped, and set the bank yet
ten thou=sand florans. Pride made them
confident. It made them blind too. I
remember the pletyre—thelr eagerness;
the Lenoir-crouplier’s pretended indiffer-
ence: the younger hrother's position
near by, where he conld 2upply the gold ;
the crowd of ladies and gentlemen; the
hush when the cards were shaffled, and
the buzz when they were shown: and
above all, the mididle-sized, square-
shouldered, imperturbable man whose
elbow rested on a sidebpard, and who,
chatting with those who stood around
him, sermed less interested in the fear-
ful contest than any person iu the room
—Lenolr senior.

For nearly two hours the resumed
play went on. Stuking heavily, with the
pride of niue days® steeess, the Contre-
banguists lost.  Doulling their stakes
they lost again.  Maddengd by this turn
of the mone, though not a frown was

thonsand

At Baden-BExyden, Welshaden, and an-
other equally Tshionable watering place
o the Duniks of the river Lanng, the
erpwent Mmrms oug, of did so four S
g, and had then done so for niapy
years, the gambling-tubles to thiee broth-
ers. 1t is tor the interest of this firm of
brothers o Keep these legnlized gam-
bBling operations respectable,  Rus=sian
nobles and Polish connts, French mob-
tesse and English dukes, German jurists
and Spanish ecavaliers, may thys rre-
quent the rouge of neir aparunents amid
 constuntly shifting comipany of specta-
tors withont damage to their rank. ‘The
lights burn brightly overheml. The ut-
most decorum and punctilions ceremony
ohtain, ‘The veteran eroupier who, with
impassive face, shutles the eards, polite-
ly saying, us he prepares to show their
dark or red faces, Foites lejen, Measionrs,
speaks in the low tones of o well-bred
gentlemau,  There are other rooms
where the compuny is less seleet, and
where common rowes and sharpers stake
silver on the chunces. Here nothing iz

£

|1

siegy ot the face of thelr leader, nor a
whidperiad cath In , ey deabled
el stikes a thind e

s Jost.  The foterest i the play oow
Lecame intense, Not a spaeetator turned
hiz eyes from the table. Beyond a low
wurmur of regret or satistaction as le
roige or 1 aeir tarned up on the cards,
or an e=cape of peut-up breath as win-
nings were swept into the till, there was
the stilluess of death among the crowd,
Not onee had the cards been Giyapable to
the DBeigians during the resmme me.,
Four, tive, six, seven stakes hud now
been won by the bank—stakes enormous
in amount—when the Belgian leader, as
i disposed to wou back Jortane by au-
daeity, placed all his remaining resour-
ces on a eingle hazard,  “Thie amount was
ninety-one thousamd Norins, It was
lost. The Contrebangue was ruined.
Such a cheer as went up from the erowsd
assembled g the gardeons, when it be-
came kuewn that the bank had tri-
umphed, is rarely heard at Baden-Baden,
People rushed Inra each  other’s arma,
amd men, women amd children eried and

in, she pushes to the front and takes

why *—sweeps down all barriers of mor-

» atud o thied |

of the family wretchedneds it Tnevitably
produaces—in gpite of the It and deg-
redation, ¥ and nssgssina-
Igiou and suicide, that springs its

indulgence—in spite of ft< de iing
| effect upon moral sense and its sibver-

sion of eyery p! le of Christignity—
1 it is and rod_and partici-
ted in by ramlers, both Catholic and

testant, who profess ro exercise au-
thority in the fear of God.

u,

“WPAST LIVING.”

The expression of “*fast living" has
{umed into the lIanguage of commeon life.
When *‘fast ‘lon A race-course
is spoken of, the watches of the judges
determine precisely what is meant by
#3077 or *Z:40,” as to time and to

tance. The horses which perform
these feats of s, fre in the long inter-
vris he‘:::?n the races e:‘nud ; Yy exer-
oiseté‘ 5 caref opmed, and it may als
most be salaﬂ éﬁe‘c’éiﬂuitéiy'nursed. :"I‘he
vent object of the owners of these horses
|18 to keep them in such sound coundition
that upon occasion they may be ahle to
<o wouders upon the race-conrse with-
gut injury to their soundness and vital
condition. “Fast horses” in the good
‘hands of kind and considerate owners
are not among the short-lived of their
species.

Buat “fust men” are their own pro-
prietors, and will ‘neither accept advice
por submit to restraint or discipline.
What “fast living”’ among men means,
has, like “‘fast tunping™ among horses,
been reduced to seientific measnrement,
Two eminent physiciaus in Great Brit-
aiu recently read betore the Royal Soei-
ety the resalt of experiments, continued
for tourteen days, spon a hmmnan subject.
When the man was first taken in haud,
while in a normal condition, using no
aleoholic bevérages, Lils heart-beats ln a
day amounted to 106,000. _Under alco-
holie treatment—not intemperance, as it
is called, but moderate drinking—an the
first day the heart-beats increased four
per cent. On the last duy of the alco-
holic régimen the heart-beats had in-
creased up to tweuty-tive per cent. The
\Jirobs were at the yate of 137,000 per
day. And when brandy wasintroduced
into thie potations, the heart-beats went
u.]p to 131,000 per day. Carefully noting
all the cirenmstanees and gualifieations,
the cdaleulation was made that when the
aleoholie sfimulus was at its maximnm,
one-fifth more work was imposed upon
the heart than under its natural and
healthy action.

It will 'be observed that in these figures
there Is no attempt at sensation or e'nlg—
ge . The seatement is not made by
earnest advoentes of temperance, alming
at making an lmprossion on the mind or
uan appeal to féar. It is the calin: stato-
ment.of sciemtitic men, alming only to
reach trae reauits, and iftherels any ex-
ceptien to be taken to their wverdict, it
must be only that, upon one man as a
subject, eonclusions ng all men
cannot be definitely made. One thing,
however, is certain, that In eévery case
the person who takes undue stimulus
“lives fuster,” be the per ceutage wore
or less, and by oeverworking lmpairs his
vital funetions, If it be auswered that
obsérvation shiows that=ome hard drink-
ers live ‘long lives, the response iz,
“true, same do, but very few,” und of
these what sort oflives are they? With
intellects Impaired, and self-reliance de-
stroyed ; with ability for continuous ex-
ertion taken away; with imbition dis-
placed by indlfference to character or
consequences, and with hope lost in sot-
tish despalr, existence cannot be called
life in any (rne sense. It Is dlso to he
remémbered that 4 man under abnormal
excltement gers no rest. There are cer-
tain of the mental,'as well as the bodily
wowers, which have a continuous action
ndépendent of the will. I'n the healthy
subject these ffay be said just to “keep
alive™ during sleep, preserving the vi-
tality of the body in a sound condition
for action when one wakes, But the
fever-tossed patient and the over-stimu-
laged “fast liver™ find but little rest or
"refreshment in sleep.  The pulses go
bomuding, the life-blood beats sarging
on, and the recuperation of slumber is
lost in the fitful fever of over-hoated
blood,

To the verdiet of the philosophers may

be adided the estimony of u witness who

wis made the subject of subsequent ex-
perimental tests.  The pulse-beats in this
case are not before uz. Bnat the wsti-

mony of the witness, a hardy Scotch

soldier, is canelusive upon the moral and

mental effects of brandy. It could not
be better stated or in Amtr«r language.
“The brandy,” he said, *‘served to give
him a kind of spirit which made him
think he could doa great deal of work,
tnt when he eame to do it he found he
was Jess able than he thonght.” There
is 2 whole temperanee leciure in that
testimony, It disposes completely of the
whole argunment in favor of spirit-stim-
ulated efforg, and polpeides with the ex-
perience of all who have tried it.

CONGESTIO ADCAPUT.

At Newgan, Ga., asthe Herald of that
town affirms, the Rev, R. W, Bingham,
an eminent methodist pastar, was so un-
fortunate lately as to lose his much-be-
loved wife by death, [t was feared by
his friends and parlshioners that the ter-
rible bereavinent would, proswate him,
and for a mimber of duysihe prostration
had every appegrance of folfillment.
Suddanly, however, the heart-stricken
man seemed to throw off' the great bur-
den of his grief, and assumed an aspect
of reassurance eurions to behokl, His
closed windows were thrown apai, he
wetit forth upon his pastoral daotles se-
renely asof vore, and to any address
partaking of condolement his response
wits veplete, with a spirit of resignation,
The clinnge greatly snrprised people, of
conrse, us It seemed to go beyond the or-
dinnry resonrces even of Chivistian taith ;
and the enrrent talk on the suhject de-
veloped much diversity of conclusion
until Mr. Blugham explained himself
from the pulpit. Opening his scrmon
on u recent Sundsy Wilfl the remark
that he shounld debate no particular
seriptural text, but preach generally
upon the siubject of supernatural visita-
rions, he went on todechare that he firmn-
Iv helieved in the ministrations of spirirs
from the dead to the living, even as
many passages of Holy Writ doscribe.
As the congregiarion Knew his puspeak-
able anguish at the deqrly of his desr
wite had fonnd a hlessed alleviation,
it was his duty to tell them how he
had been comforted, In the hour when
hizgrier hal roached a piteh lole shore
of maiinoss, God had permitted his saln-
ted wide to reappear to him boaily  and
nanre bim of her own happiness and

A man nmued Powell, standing In the
door of a store in Franklin, Ohilo, du-
ring a hesvy thunder storin, Tuesday
evening, was struck by lightning and
one side puralyzed.

On last Friday Mr. Samuoel U, Mur-
phi'. residing four wniles from Barnes-
ville, Ohio, while mowing with 1 mower
was canght by the cauer bar and both
of his leﬁ: terribly lacerated, and one of
liis fect lilerally cut to pleces. Ile lies
in a eritical condition. He was about
forty-flve years of age.

John H. Bradly, an old and honored
citizen of Indlanopolizs, died on Wednes-
day morning, after a long und confining
illness. Mr. Bradley wus formerly one
of the most enterprising citizens of
Indiana, and engaged in many public
enserprfm. Of Tate years, however, he
ll:.; been confined to his room by paral-
ysis.

The house of Ell Springesr, at Stand-
ish, twenty-sight miles north of We-
nona, Michigan, was burned. with all its
contents, on the uight of the 9th. A
sister of Mrs. Springer, with her little
danghter, was visiting there atthe time,
and the little girl was burned to death,
and her mother in lr\'it;g to save hey
was terribly, and, itis feared, fatally
burned.

Robert Gordon Milne, a graduate of
Oxford University, England, class of
1867, who served a sentance of twenty-
five days in the chain gang at Los Au-
gelos, California, recently for a peity
offence, publishes in a local paper.a fine,
scholarly prodoction, replete with clas-
sical quotations, tking grounds against
the gysten of degrading criminals by
ecompelling them to work on the public
streets with ball and chain,

John Schemmerhorn,of Altan, Ilinols
thought one of lils cows was affiicted
with the hollow horn last week. ‘T'o
satiafy himself he canght the beast and
held her by the tail while his wife rap-
ped on the horn with a tack hammer.
A moment later a barnyard tablean wus
seen, as Schemmerhorn soared over a
ten foot board fence, and his wife has as:
nperature in her Deolly Varden that n
week's constant labor with a sewing
maching will hardly repair.

On Saturday nlght last, three young
men, about twenty years old, named
Aundrew King, Jolin Johnson, and How-
ard Johnson, went to the residence of
Mrs, Martha E. Blackwood, who kept a
small saloon in Scottsville, Sullivan
county Missouri, and demanded that
ghe should go ever to the suloon and got
themw some oysters, She refused. They
then threatensd to kill her, and-stated
they came there for that purpose. Mys,
Blackwood then opened her door aml as
she stepped in the doorway was struck
on the temple with a rock that knocked
her lusensible, in which condition she
remaiped about two hours, when she
died. King was arrested shortly afier
but the Johnsons were not caught at
last ‘accounts, Alr. Clark i= connected
with some of the besr familles of Virgin-
Is and prominent people of Sullivan
county.

On the uight. of the 10th of Augnst
Henry Wade, coloved, went intothe bed-
room of John shelby, living near Rose
i, Stewart connty, Tenn., and ent
his throat, Mrs. Shelby awoke, sereamed
and swooned. Her scream aroused a
hrother of Shelby, who was sleepiug on
the porch, and who, secing Wade coming
from the room, grappled with him and
a srraggle ensued, Wade finally got
away, obtained a fence-rail, and felled
his antagounist with a blow on the head.
He then attompred  to escupe, but was
vaptured, The following night Wade
was taken by a party of men from the
gnards, carried into the woolds, hungn
10 a tree, and his body riddled with bul-
lets. Wade had been discharged hy Johy
Shelby from employment and had threat-
encd reyenge, John Shelby may  re-
cover, but there is no chance for his
brother whose skull is erushed.
Friday morning at two o'clock while
six miners were returning from the Con-
tinental Colllery, near Centrilla. where
they bad been working, they were at-
tacked amd fired upon by twao parties
who were n ambushon both sldes the
rail rond. John Wehster wis shot seven
times, and has sinee died.  George W,
Davis was severely wounded being shot
near the heart,  The other four were
«lightly wounded.,  Large tacks were
found in sowe of the wonnds., Al of
the men but Webster sueceeded in rench-
ing the engine house, when the villains
decamped The canse of the attack is
generally belleved o be that jealousy
whieh exists among miners. ‘The six
miners had been transferred from the
old colliery to work on the Continental.
This is the same place_where last spring
seyveral men attaecked A, C. Green, n
schoolteacher, in broad daylight, while
in the performance of his duties, woun«-

Dr. Livingstonoe to muke his explorations
ut =0 much a month “and found.”
Excnge for smuggling—According to
the best ethieal authorities, duties are
things that ought to be ““‘done.™

Query by your cynie—Are the kizses
which come from *“‘puarsued lips' always
wercenary in character ¥

South America is becoming a great
place for tenors, whose range is iucreas-
ed by sailing south of the equator.

It is a very tryingthiug to a whiat-
player ro find fourteen cards In his
land; quite an o’er-deal, in fact,
George Francis Traln flatters himselr
that he Is ““‘the rnmlr{;lguutlc and sue-*
cessful fraud the world hes ever seen,’
Kossuth declares rthat he Iz oo dys-
peptie to be arepresentative of the Huon-
garian Diet,

Sinece the late rains ont West it is said
that many faruers are picking thelr corn
in diving bells,

Psychologzical query for flshermen,Are
“odd fish" oftener found in seine thau
other Rind?

Signor Mario wants1o go to London,
but his Florentine creditors can't afford
to lose his society.

Several Western towns are protestin
that in this bolling weather clinreh bell-
fries are altogether superfluous.
Notwithstanding the changing hunes
of the Erfe management, discontented
stockholders say it isu't  Erie-decent
yer.

An agriculturally inclined cotempora-
rv says: **Now is the time 1o abolish
weeds 3" and widows at watering places
think the advice most seasonnble.,

An Arkansas wife recently suceceeded
in tarving and feathering her nnfaithtol
hnsband after what may literally be call-
e a pitched battle.

The Chicago Thnes states that a lady
in Comanche, lowa, harvested all day
Satnrday, vripleted all Sutarday night,
and wus up to meals all day Sunday.

An old lady s colleeting all the po-
litienl jonruals she can get 1o make soup
of. She suys they coutaln €847 per cent
of pure “lie.”

Our Seotch maoderator oplaes that the
annthenmtising politicul parsou of the
period is a pray-cursor of the decline of
the pulpit.

What Grahamatical rule loexa lawyer
foilow when he declinesacase?  Don't
know: but he leaves his client in the
voeative.

Our moderate man being reminded
that “half a loaf Is better than no bread””
observes that for his part he would even
prefer a guartern,

Our orthodox medical student remarka
that the fondness of the “eclectics’ for
“decoction of canuabis sativa’ is a hemp |
tea delusion.

The former residence of the novelist |
DeKock, uecar Paris, hns been converted
into a eafe. whers they dispense var¢o-
tie DeKocktions.

Our epicure sayvs that althongh 1n the
West he nsnally found the **bar’ tongh,
in New York hotels he has invariably
found a bar-tender.

Spiritnalism has at last been turned to
wpractical purpose in Mnine, where the
vigiters Mfrom another sphere tnke n hiand
at  enchre  occasionully and help to
wile away the evening hours,

Saysa New Orleans paper:  *“Sophin
Setta, a preity midge, just flnttering on
the edge of wickednesz, has been  reseu-
ed, sl may shie never have aset-back
again.”’

Mrs. Aenes Bullock, a Virginia mat-
ron, has just finished cutting an entire
new =et of teeth, at the age ol sixty-nine
They haven't cansed her such Ag'nies as
the st ones,

Pl Warsovians have established a ge-
ographieal society.  One wonld think
that Poland waz ahont the last place in
the world where people would eare about
recalling geographieal remiuiscences,

A Chicagoan, who failed miserably in
an att=mpt at suicide by boring into his
head with an anger, i= now trying it hy
just the oppozite plan of not pntting «
bit into his mouth,

A PPoughkeepsie lover dropped in to
pay & hali=hours visit 10 his affianced,
found the honse guarantined on account
of small-pox, awl has been detalned
there for o fortnight.

A Missouri  dalryman  advertises
“Grecley batter,”  Tnother parts of the
country Greeley I8 annonnesd as “just
the cheese,”  Which whey does truth
lie¥

“Centaur loament™ isa carative ar-
nonneed by droggists. From its name
it ought to be equally good for man and
Bienst, slnce in the fabulonsz centaur were
combined the lineament of the human
heing and the horse,

in%ﬂhim and compelling him to flee for
3 5 |

Some days ago it was reported that an |
ontvage had beon committed upon o
voung lady at Methuen, Mass, The
awrence  Eagls puts  another  and
strange face on the matter. It says:
“On Sunday morning the day following
the alleged nssalt, the girl was not <ine,
and appearad 1o be completely prostra-
ted. The story told when she arrived
home about twelve o’clock the night he-
fore, was this: On Saturday evening
she, In company with another girl, went
o Lawrenve, and they went towards
home at nine o’clock.  She left her com-
rade at the Arlington Mills boarding
house, amd proceeded on alone.  When
within about twenty rods of her father's
house, three men roshed upon her, awd
shie heard one say to another, “Pat
vour hanid over her mouth.”” At this she
faiuted and Enew nothing more till she
came o herself twa hours later, and
found hersell lving upon the ground and
her clathes torn from her body., The
condition  of the girl on Sunday moru-
ing led 1o 8 medieal examination, and
Dr. Seytlarth, together with 1 Methuen
physician, made an examination, aud
their conclusions were such, npon Mon-
day evening, that the anthorities  relin-
guished thelr search for erimionls ba the
affair.  The physicians find that soveral |
days ngo,purchased o hottle of  propai- !
tion kept at the apothecaries Kiown as |
“lnfaleible Math, Ton and Freoklo kradi |
eator,””  The proparation she nsel |u|’|
four days, applying It extesnally apon
hier face and protusely upon her forhesd
On Thursday, the (0t day afier cow-

menging its use, she was taken witl |
sickness ar the stomach  aod focling or |

A hucalie editor is foreed to the con-
clusion that the yvoungz ladies of his vil-
lage are not alarmingly like St, Paual in-
asmneh as they pay rather morve atten-
tion “‘to things \\‘lhich nre behind” than
Lo did.

Nantucket containg 100 young bache-
lors and 1,000 vonng spinsters—icn to
one; and as each young man can only
attend to one, both sexes are beginning
to think that the Mormons aren’t so fur
wrong after all.

A tickle Michigan septuagenarian, be-
coming wearied of forty vears' felicity
with the wife of his youth, paid the old
Indy  $16,000 1o eancel their nuptial
boids and  allow him o wed their wait-
ress, ngoid sweet sixteon,

An ipgenions New Haven man has in-
vented a machine ta he worked by the
rige aml fall of the tide, which he esti-
mutes at 7,000 horzas-power, The ques-
tion is, however, whether a horse has
anypower whon he's tied,

A Western paper deseribes the manner
of love-making pradtioed among some ot
its readers in the following paragraph :
“The young people who were seon feml-
Ing each other dove fashion over a gate-
past, the olher evening, had better be w
Little wiore eantions in the futre.”

Saturn has lost one of bis rings, and
a search of all the pawnbrokers' shop
gives no olue to its whereabiouts.  Any
one having Infermation  which may
lead to s recovery will be suitably re-
wiarded on application to Prof, Paters at

Hhis olbsoryvatory .,

A Teunessee town s said 1o contaln a
svnuelent waiden who all her Hife has
hablinally slept ninetecn hours ont of

geu«rul debility of the onlve system. | the twenty=lont. never staying anake

She was obligod to leave her work at the | more than seven minutes at » time, The

lnil! mul za hmus_'. m;ul remained guite | olil women of the neighborhoot say that

i1l from ih_l- time il mmnlu:\-_ evening, | in this regpest she “iakes after hor pop-

the thme of this ocenrrence, The phiys- | py.”

hl“:::' M?’ 51;;;:1‘ the fxamination of her ‘\ Clncinnatin who was bent on suickde

person and « g, =Av o sueh gssaalp ! A ¥ ol

eration, aud he saw, heard, and nnder- Ih:n becn made as she alleges, and (hey | 7 ently drank a wihel lmfalnlrrml ul

i are of the opinio I G I L S bundiluted water, soud the entire popnla-

stood the vislon as his people could now | copimion that the givd was la- 2 ’

' ' ' ' prop'e soiiad NOW S Loring  under an halluelnati o | tion of the elty are  #aid to be deenly jn-

behold, hear, and comprebend himself, | £ Al hslucination, which S O & :

“w] ke S = | might have beon cansed i o | terested o loarping the eflects prodaesd
I know 1 am neither insane or saper- rom the nse of o BATOrAT herowith this i

stitions," were his concluding wards: thls prevaration, as one prominent in- by that "\'1"-‘}-‘- where “’ iy this “'

frat | wonld us soon donbt my vown t'sls'- | gredient of It is corresive sublimate, ‘|I:..-tlt:'r:l1‘;-|\1l:l‘:| .l ,.I,l:, ::-I‘l :.:F;.r“"“-ll’e‘li‘:-. r‘lln"
- ) . . s e Li * T \ - w -

vool sagacity merely, nothing else, com- | LEN0e a8 the trath und reality of what | \\lh.i;‘- I; ln:l-m‘n.. and its application upon | bitamntn. )

mmisde] anlEaton aven from thooe ol | bave told you.* | the hrain externally woulil have a ten-

dotésted nis calling, wiped the drops of {deney to produce i sort of insanity. Thes

the whole affaie to be o tea-tuble gather- | perspivation  from ‘I]i\ forchead | i -k

" | A=l vhead as he » M TR

welcome smile, the blessed little hand | while, will you not? ing ofnelghhors, E {urnlml the Key of the iron safe upon the !'E-!%("l‘tu l‘lllsi‘:‘t:\l::ti:z‘llt T\

w:ﬁ- moving feebly o extend itsell 1o “Well, to be sure she sabld, to the But to a close observer there Is appar- last roulean and bank note of the Belginn | elety 10 I“" ‘..lur :

hiny, lapdog, as she drove on, having nwo one | ent o great deal below this supoerficial Contrebanque, 1

else to eontide Tn, It =5 all setiled be- | calmpess, A new comer enters; by de- There are seenes in life, loathsome (o

yord o doulbt, this Hlness has hureled | greees his eareless aiv bocomes fixed, the | contemplate, which are nevertheless sig-

the ¢onsumimation, There was certaluly ''guze duvkens, the eye sharpens, thel pestlve of great moral lessons,  Ourside

]Wlwu she Drought ammonia and
1rn.

“Mr. Freemun, help me to rub her
hands. and head with these,”” she s=aid,
tonehing hiom, i i i

1e hail been kneeling beside the besd
with his nrm arownd Edith, At that
word he started up, nerved by u thrill of
hope . So atterly deathlike was that be-
loved] Tage, that the pnl rthought in his
heart luud bheen that slie dead, and all his
mienhood Ll deserted him in 50 nnex-
pected and utrer a bereavement. But
the strength that despair=had hanished
hope recalled.

They rublbed the blue-veined, hollow
temiples, the white, breathless throat,
they chafed and pressed the ey hands,
il tried to diseern some hint of motion
in the artery that showed where her it
tle wrlst hent.  But If she'hafdl  béen of
wax instead of flesh, she could not have

s It is ke an awlal dream ! muttered | ehed fts potals, I want them. Cuat the
Archibald Freeman, rising presently | stem that they may not be shaken off, 1
from his knees. *“I caunnot believe it! mean the réd one that looss this way,
true. O my sweet love, can it be that 1| and bends over ="

i never again to heur your voice, to Meanwhile, Me. Freeman, tariting
look ifi your#yes anil see them bright, | from the private inte the public avenue,
and aware ol me, to see the color rise 1o | et a carringe in which sat Mr=. Jepson
that pale, cold cheek 7"’ and her lapdog.  The_ lady stopped o

He had erossed the room and almost | mako ingquires,
reached her where she lay In the moon- Mis= l\'nrkf.- is guite well this morn-
light; but there hd stopped short, with | ing,” the gentleman said.  “*She will be
such a thrill of awmazement, hope and | delighted to see youn.™
fear that it was like a physical pain. “You are going down Jdown " the
Edith Yorke's goft eyes were open aml | buly asked,
looked at him, her lips, s0 chilly one| “Yes: but I will see youagnin, 1 re-
hour before, were parted in a tender, | tuen immediately, and you will stay

quietly removed the little table with its
breakinst service, comge back and arrang-
od the awning over the soutin window- so
18 to exelide the sunshine that wus be-
sinning to creep towards the vast frm-
chade in owhich Miss Pureell reclined,
then =tole ont apd leit the novel-reader
1o enjoy hior faney-peopled solitide,
- Mizs Purecell, ad she heen aakod how
1ong she il been sitting there, would
Wave replied that possibly it mighn be
holtf wn hour, hot she douited,  =he was
sronsad by hearing =0me one come up
the front steps, and glancing through
the window, belield My, Avchibald Free-
mnn.
Bloss e ! what o early call!?™ she
exelnimed, pulling  ont her wateh.
W nat ean be the matter s
Not o yery carly, after
tor the Lands [n'-illl-‘ii ta el
LThe door of the =hting-ru

current but gold. A pile of Napoleons
lay by the side ol cach player, . Old gen-
tlemen with ruby fuces, beautiful women
in full dress, with small. glovixl liands
arnd ronnded arms, men of mark, known
thronghout Europe as statesmen or sol-
diers, army-oflicers on leave, noblomen
traveling the nsunl “*Swiss rowud,” and
aspiring sons of Ameriean milliongires,
seat themselyves with ceremonions eti-
quette aronmd the mble,  “There i3 noth-
ing to offend good tste,  Losses or galns
are alike indiferent. French only is
spoken,  Persons withdraw or enter
withont remark. One might suppose

loving guard oyver himself, Again—in
the night, preceded by heavenly music—
she had come to him in her mortal sem-
blance, and he had conversed with her
as im lfe, On bhoth u(-(-u"in_“,;‘ he sald,
every power of his ujind was in full op- 1

Kissedl ore another, Ol eroupicrs who
never feel, never tremble, never eare
whether black wins or red loses, never
are shocked, never have sympathies,
ook snul from ench other’'s boxes and
lnnghed tor jov. And Lenoir, the un-
daunted—reminding one of Mephisto-
phieles, or of Milton's Satan, as he stood
apparently inattentive during the last
des=perate stake—the luvinelble Lenoir
senlor, who, without heart or soul, hu-
man sympathy or moral prineiple, by

Haters of tahacon will be sorry 1o hear
= {think this mirl whilst golng home on | that De, Joho Morray, a distinguished
ddale has i_!l\'f‘ll \ Sutarday night got frightensd, sl the | Boglish physiclan, has  sunoanesd his
Meteorologien] So- | peenline conditton of hor system wis | bollef that the use of suufl wili, by saus
a number of experlments | such that shie was taken wilth bysleric | cases, arrest e progress of pulmnn;u'\
on agtmospheric azone, and Is surprlsed | spasins: and as <she law upon the gronnd ' consumptlon. Contrary to a general
| 1o ﬂ{"l Ihal' the soclety  awes ouly 80 | in a bewlldered condition, kicked and | rule in politieal economy, an  iwcrease
’:-u\iul Asum for such an elaborate pur- | tove her clothes from her person her- 1 In ehae eosluetion of the article will, In
puase. self. this lustance lessen the consumption.

-

an

Oue instant of terrible doubt as to the
avidence of hig own senses, the next he
kunew all. She was allve!

Loshe Fonndd
en o'cloek.




